














THE MIGHTY THARG Drawn by Earthlet 


READERS WRITE 


PROG 118 
BORAG THUNGG, EARTHLETS! 


— so adjust your sensors now! Next week will be too late! 
SPLUNDIG VUR THRIGG! 
—— 


JUDGE DREDD 

Drawn by Justin 
Wyatt, Canvey Island. 
£2 Winner. 





£10 WINNER 
Dear Tharg, 
My father is a doctor working in a hospital in Saudi Arabia. l am 
addicted to reading your great comic, but unfortunately i il 
legal to have weapons or even pictures of weapons in Saudi. Thi 
means that when 1 am there in the holidays 1 have to go entirely 
without my favourite Sci-Fi! The only consolation is that I get to 
read 4 or 5 Progs at once when I come home from my holidays! 
Earthlet Richard Burchmore, Winchester. 









Saudi Arabia sounds as if it is 
in dire need of a personal visit 
from the Mighty Tharg, Ear- 
thlet Burchmore! I am sure 
that only a being of my 
outstanding power and charm 
could talk the rulers into 
allowing my cosmic comic 
freedom of distribution! 





VOTE HERE! 
List the stories in “2000 A.D. & STARLORD” in 
order of preference on the coupon below and 
enclose it with your entry. Remember that each 
entry published wins a £2 postal order or, if ex- 









ceptionally good, the £10 ргіге! The address to 
send all your entries to is: “2000 A.D. & 
STARLORD”, Command Module 2018, King’s 
Reach Tower, Stamford Street, London SE1 9LS. 
F mm шы ны ши шш ни ни 


THIS IS WHAT I LIKE BEST IN 
g “200 A.D. & STARLORD” 













QUASAR TANK 
Designed by Ear- 
thlet Gary 
Ebanks, Walton. 
£2 Winner. 

















You have not yet read this Prog — but already I am going to warn you about 
next Prog! In keeping with my reputation as publisher of the Galaxy’s top sci-fi 
comic I, Tharg the Mighty, have commanded my Staff Droids to have 3 new 
stories ready to programme in Prog 119. I regret that I can accept no responsibili- 
ty for Earthlets whose circuits are fused by the anticipated thrill-power overload 


THARG 


READER’S STORY 
Morris held his pistol tightly. He had travelled far into the future 
from the year 1987, but instead of standing in some futuristic city 
he found himself amongst the rubble and decay of post-atomic 
debris. He was understandably nervous, not wanting to have come 
so far just to be murdered by some kind of future barbarian. 
Suddenly, he saw-a figure in the distance which was slowly heading 
his way. In his fear, Morris decided to shoot first and ask questions 
later. He fired off three bullets, but missed each time as his oppo- 
nent smoothly dodged down, firing his own weapon in reply . . . 
The man in the dark uniform stood over Morris’s body, speaking 
into a communicator. ‘Dredd here. Send out the mortuary wagon. 
I’ve just terminated some trigger-happy lunatic in the Waste Land!’ 
Earthlet C. Kemp, Penge. £2 Winner. 
































£2 WINNER 
———— (?) Tharg, 

At the top of every letter on the Nerve 
Centre are the ludicrously inadeguate 
words “Dear Tharg'. I ask yon, is the 
word ‘dear’ correct for someone of your 
unrivalled powers? NO — there must be a 
better title for one of your unap- 
proachable rank and unsurpassed nobili- 
ty! 

Earthlet Currie, Barnsley. 

You are right, of course, Earthlet Currie 
— but we Thargians do not stand on our 
dignity. Besides, every Earthlet knows of 
my greatness, so there is no need for them 
to say it each time they write (although it 
pleases me when they do!) I 



































BY THE EARLY 22NP CENTURY 
ONLY 13 % OF THE POPULATION 
OF MEGA-CITY (МЕ HAD WORK. 
THIS CREATED SEVERE 
PROBLEMS IN THE VAST BLOCKS: 
THAT HOUSED THE CITY'S 

800 MILLION PEOPLE, , + 








HUMANS: TOO LONG USED TO WORKING, COULD NOT ADJUST 
TO THE HUGE INCREASE IN LEISURE TIMI pa 


GET THAT LUCKY WE SAVED 
CLEANING | THESE ANTIQUE 
DROID} Ў TOOLS / LET'S 











— a Б \ 1 
SERIPT ROBOT 5 | GET BUSY! 
SOHN HOWARD | 

ART ROBOT 

RON SMITH 











TON WHEN THE LAW ARRIVED — 
KOT DIGGETY! WE'RE | A FAR FROM IMPROVING, YOUR LAST DAY; ARNOLD, 
WORKING! WERE | ІМ GIVING YOU i ) THE SITUATION WAS IT'S BEEN A PLEASURE 
REALLY WORKING A 5 LAWBREAKERS S/Y PRE- Sd GROWING STEADILY TRAINING UNDER YOU. ON 
MONTHS FOR ( WORSE, EVERY DAY MORE. | BEHALF OF THE MANAGEMENT, 
DESTROYING THAT / HUMANS WERE BEING _ | I'D LIKE TO PRESENT YOU 





REPLACED BY MACHINES- \ WITH THIS CLOCK, 





А5 
| DON'T CARE, ІТ WAS WORTH IT ! I'LL 
DO THE SAME THING WHEN I GET OUT! 
YOU'LL WEVER STOP ME WORKING ! 








У THIRTY YEARS UNE BEEN CARETAKER 
OF THIS BUILDING. 1-1 JUST DON'T KNOW 
WHAT I'M GOING ТО DO. YOU-YOU DON'T 
SUPPOSE | COULD COME DOWN SOME- 
TIMES AND... AND HELP YOU OUT > 





















































ЕТТИ 
| NOW; MRS FENNEMORE, YOUIVE TRIED OLD-TIME NOW; MRS FENNEMORE, 

PEUR ADO ОЯ НЕ HE EYON DANCING, ARTI-FLOWER ARRANGING, ORIGAMI WECANTAL  - 
OKAY? ag AND ALIEN SPOTTING. HOWABOUTA COURSE AN. AAGAGH.! 











SURE, BENJI. | ON PARIY-GIVING P 
SURE. s 


Tw ee 

SCs CE See SN: | DON'T WANT TO GIVE 

LEISURE COUNCILLORS WERE EMPLOYED IN 7 PARTIES! | WANT TO WORK, 

EVERY CITYBLOGH TO HELP JOBLESS кы ОГ YOU THINK, 
RESIDENTS ADJUST TO A NEW WAY OF LIFE. > " 

JT COULD BEA DANGEROUS TASK.» , WAYNOTME? _ АВТ: 


























ACTING ON INFORMATION, 
JUDGE DREDD HAD COME 
70 THE HARRIET BEECHER 
STOWE BLOCK — 






































BEATS ME WHY YOU AMATEURS ALWAYS 
TRY TO SHOOT IT OUT. YOU'VE GOT NO CHANCE 
AGAINST A JUDGE'S TRAINING / 


Ç 
cae. 


54 
OS ы” „ээ, 


KIS av 
SON Y A 


5 
VOT ON 








BUT FOR SOME THERE WAS WORK 
A-PLENTY —THE JUDGES! OVER 
750 CRIMES WERE COMMITTED 
EVERY DAY IN EVERY CITYBLOCK — 
87 OF THESE BEING MAJOR ONES.® 
+ y | 
| WITH TIME ON THEIR Ys 
HANDS THE PEOPLE {x 
TURN TO CRIME, «A % 
SAD FACT. BUT IT IS 
NOT OUR JOB TO CARE- 
ONLY TO UPHOLD 


27 AS AMBULANCE ROBOTS: 


COLLECTED THE WOUNDED 
MEN; THE CITYBLOCKS 
INTERNAL TELEVID 
REPORTERS ARRIVED É 


=) ON THE SCENE — 


GEE, | DUNNO. | 
WE'D NOTHIN' 
ELSE TO DO. 





TO PULL A JOB -- NOW I'VE 
HEARD 'EM ALL / 





CONTROL TO DREDD, Ў 2 CROWD HAD GATHERED ( SNIPER WITH A LAZ-RIFLE 
WE HAVE A FUTSIE* | OUTSIDETHE CITYBLOGK — > ÙP ON THE MIDDLE LEVELS. 
ІК THE BENJAMIN = (СОТТА GET THAT WOUNDED 
SPOCK BLOCK. N WOMAN TO SAFETY, 


- THAT'S RIGHT NEXT DOOR. TEN-FOUR, 
CONTROL ~ I'M ON MY WAY ! 


* FUTSIE -A VICTIM OF FUTURE SHOCK, UNABLE 
70 COPE WITH THE PRESSURE OF 22ND CENTURY 
LIFE, FUTSIES WENT ON MADKILLING FRENZIES 

















DREDD CARRIED THE WOMAN ET —— 2 
Е REALLY, ARNOLD, I DO THINK YOUIRE MAKING 
TOT CER оға WAR | AN AWFUL FUSS. WHAT WILL THE COME AND GET ME, DRED! 
ea NEIGHBOURS THINK ° i WITHOUT МУ ЧОЎ, Гр RATHER 
y rW BE DEAD £ 


7 
IT'S ARNOLD, THE OLD 
CARETAKER. HE LOST HIS 
JOB TODAY. GUESS HE JUST 
COULDN'T TAKE IT AND 
HIS MIND SNAPPED. 





IT'S ALL RIGHT 
FOR YOU —y0U 
KNITTING: W 
THIS IS. ) JOB MEANT. 
JUDGE DREDD ! EVERYTHING 
GIVE YOURSELF .7) ТОМЕ – 
JP, ARNOLD ! г EVERYTHING? 
SÉ AA ANA 7 


(а 
а 

















































Х ERE, SIR! 


NN 


HE'S IN TH 





SO BEIT, 
CITIZEN ! 
ESÈ 

p | 






a 


| 














1 DON'T UNDERSTAND IT; 
SIR, ARNOLD SHORT IS SUCH 
А МІСЕ MAN! ALL THE 
CHILDREN ZOVE НІМ! 


a 









STAND BACK; 
A YOU PEOPLE! 


1 MEANT WHAT I 
SAID, JUDGE? 


Й 










DREDD KICKED 
OPEN THE 
DOOR - 
“ 

Z 
ж 








fé 




































I-16 








DARN JUDGES, YOU CAN NEVER 
WELL, YOU'RE NOT GONNA TAKE ASE 
OT NOTHING TO LIVE FOR / 





BEAT THEM ! 
ME! 





ARNOLD SHORT; FOR 

YOUR CRIMES TODAY 

THERE IS NO EXCUSE , | 

SENTENCE YOU TO HARD 

LABOUR FOR THE REST 
OF YOUR LIFE / 


SORRY, CITIZEN — 
| CAN'T LET YOU DO 
ІТ! YOU MIGHT LAND 
ON SOMEONE | 


ON; THANK YOU, JUDGE 
Ti y cpa 
CUP OF SYNTAI-C, ра ! 
WALE YOUR АЙТ) sy | HEARTLESS LIKE THEY 


HERE, JUDGE ? 


ENOUGH SNIVELLING: CITIZEN: ON 
YOUR FEET AND LET'S GO! 





HARD LABOUR FOR LIFE! YIPPEE! М NO; IT'S NOT OUR JOB TO CARE— 
1 HOPE THEY PUT ME ON ROCK = BUT SOMETIMES IT'S HARD NOT 
BREAKING, ROCK BREAKING TO BE TOUCHED BY A SPECIAL 
15 USEFUL WORK ! CASE. SOMETIMES EVEN A 
JUDGE CAN BE MERCIFUL. 














HAVE A NICE 
TIME: DEAR. 
DON'T FORGET 
TO WRITE. 




















UNDER COVER, VANDA... 
4 QUICKLY... AND GET THE 
HELMETS OFF—THEY'RE 
TOO RESTRICTING ! 


RICK RANDOM, INVESTIGATING 
A SERIES OF MURDERS AMONG) 
THE LEADERS OF THE GUEBIN 
PLANETARY COMBINATION, 

A HAS RETURNED WITH THE 
SURVIVORS TO THEIR HOME || 
PLANET OF SHOYA. THERE, W 
WITH HIS ACCISTANT , VANDA 
LANE, HE FINDS THAT A СОР 
Ме ДАКЕ! PLACE, AND AS | - 

ON AS THEIR SHIP АМОС тшс cur US 

DOWN LIKE DOGS, 

RICK! WE'VE GOT 


А TO DO 
ы. SOMETHING! 


Ги. DO SOMETHING 
ALL RIGHT—THIS! 








THE TROOP- CARRIER SMASHED DOWN | ‚‹ 
INTO THE THICK, SPONGY FOREST.. | 


SERIPT ROBOT 

“STEVE MOORE 

| ART ROBOT 

4.7. SILVER 

LETIERING ROBOT 
тен 











TAKE THEM OUT 
FAST... BEFORE 
THEY CAN 
REGROUP! 











SOUTH- WEST, 


VANDA. IT'S ABOUT 
TWO HOURS' FLIGHT= 
ATLEAST, IT IS IN 
ATUB LIKE THIS! 


THINK YOU сам Š 
FLY THIS THING; 
HONEY ? 





URE; RICK l 
GREW UP FLYING 
CRATES LIKE THIS! 









SHOYA СПУ-- CAPITAL 
OF THE GUEBIN 
COMBINATION. .» 











DOESN'T SEEM TO HAVE 

CHANGED MUCH SINCE 

WE LEFT. THAT'S THE 

PALACE IN THE MIDDLE 
OF THE CITY / 


WE FOUND THESE 
GRAV- PACKS 
STOWED AWAY na 
THEY MIGUT COME 


WE'RE SUPPOSED 
TO LAND BEFORE 
WE GEI TO THE 
PALACE, WE'D 
BETTER DROP 
DOWN TO A LOWER 
` LEVEL? 














AND THEN... 


IT'S ALL OR 
NOTHING NOW: 
VANDA! TARE HER 
OVER THE WALL! 















UNDER ATTACK! 








ALERT! WE'RE 








NOW... EVERYONE 
OVER THE SIDE J 







(Б ЛЕ 5 











100; VANDA! 
T'S GO! 














AS THE TROOP- CARRIER FLEW ON TO “^ 
SMASH INTO THE PALACE BUILDING- œ 
> среща ee 


a 





GET INTO THE PALACE? 
THEY CAN'T TURN THEIR 
BIG GUNS ON US THERE! 























RICK LOST FIVE MORE OF HIS 
GOMMANDOS BEFORE THEY 
EACHED SAFETY. 
PLT 


GET EM INSIDE 

AND START CLOSING 

THE DOORS, RULT— 
FAST! 














STARTLINGLY QUIET., 


С? BARON ОРАМА!” 

YOU KNOW THIS ( BUT IT CAN'T \\ 2 LA 
EXON... BE! L 

МЕУ Ў 2 


Sy JAMEELA RODES 
AND EXON SANGO! МА 
I'D HOPED YOU'D 
a BE DEAD BY 
А NOW! 
% a 1 
А DEES ү, 
қ N 2 
| a 


АМО IN THE THRONE-ROOM A FROZEN | дави 
WITHIN THE PALACE ITSELF, ALL WAS Қ MOMENT OF SHOCK... Z 
D “s 
| 














ГУЕ SEEN you e "ДЕ YOU LIVE 
` DIE TWICE ALREADY, é THAT LONG / 
ODANA : I ONLY k ` 
N PE WE GAN ха! 
TIMES! ° à 


PERHAPS 
You. ЛИ» 

















PLL SEE YOU ХІ 
IN HELL FoR | үке 
THAT, ODANA! 





















WITH HIS GRAU- PACK “BUOYING HIM D> ` 

UP, RICK LEAPT поща . HAVE TO GET AFTER 
А НІМ BEFORE НЕТ 

< HATCH CLOSES... „67 

















А да ti l 


ЙҮ чуг 
Дам. 












Ү IT'S OVER, KULT! 
ТЕУ TO CONTACT 
ODANA'S TROOP- 
COMMANDERS. 
TELL THEM HE'S A 
DEAD! 


Hours (MER as ITUAT 
HOURS LATER, AS THE SITUATION Paj 
SUEBIN cu SURIVORS í CAME BACK 


1 STILL DON'T 
UNDERSTAND, 


KILLED TWICE ON 
THE COLUMBIA 
AND BE BE 


THE 'ODANA' ON 
THE COLUMBIA WAS 
JUST A DIVERSION, 
THEOPHILUS... HE 
WAS NEVER REALLY 
THERE ! 






D SOS 
POOR EXO EXON 











IT'S MY GUESS THAT ОРАМА WAS 
AN ANDROID... A PERFECT COPY 
OF THE REAL MAN! IT MUST HAVE 
SHOT ITSELF WITH А CAREFULLY 
CALCULATED CHARGE... ENOUGH 
TO BLAST ITS CLOTHES AND GIVE 
AN APPEARANCE OF A WOUND... 








-BUT NOT ENOUGH 
T0 DAMAGE tee ROBOTIC 
BODY. AND ONLY AN 
ANDROID 290 285405 
SEVERAL DAYS 
MORE т A %6» 








AFTER A FEW fees BENESTH SHOYA'S 
|TRI-LUNAR SKIE. 


60 THE MURDERS WERE 
ALL A POWER-PLAY BY 
ОРАМА — NOT SOMEONE 
TRYING TO DISRUPT THE 
“TRADE-TREATY 
NEGOTIATIONS ! 





THEY WON'T BE 
DISRUPTED AGAIN.. 
WE'LL NEED THAT 
TRADE TO BUILD 

up oer SETEN 
САМ: 










WE CAN'T STAY, JAMEELA. 

LLYMA AND REPORT TO. 

MARIUS FISHER. THEN THERE'S fos, EARNED HOLIDAY 
% THE PAPERWORK, AND... kè 


THERE ARE ROBOTS 

TO DO THAT, RICK 
RANDOM: YOU'LL 
ВЕ ГАК ТОО BUSY 
TAKING A WELL- 







WIT! 














PICTURE OF AN AB-HUMAN 

FWOM THE STOWY “PLANET OF а” 

THE DAMNED', WHICH FEATURED Ата 
IN STARLORD. С 3 
KEEP SENDING ME YOUR . 

WEOUESTS — EACH ONE USED 

WINS £2. 

CHEWIO, 

YOUR OLD FWIEND, 


GWEETINGS, WEADERS! 
(EN, WALT WEMEMBERS 
HAS ASKED TO SEE A WEPWINT 

“FE re (А 4 2 A 












/ АМ THE LAW... 


AND THE LAW $AYS—— 








ХОДИ RESERVE YOUR COPY OF 
a 2000 A.D AND STARLORD NOW? 


кла ш Š а аш = = =] 
RESERVATION COUPON 


TO MY NEWSAGENT 
Please resarveldeliver" 1 thriltpowered сору 2000 А.П. AND 
STARLORD each week. 


NAME ......--..... 
ADDRESS 














IT'S THE ONLY WAY YOU CAN "а 
BE SURE OF GETTING YOUR 
COPY EACH WEEK! 


а. 













pee 
Signature of Parent/Guardian”. 
*delete as applicable J 
Em шиш um Emz БЕН БН БЕП БЫН БЕН БІН НЕН uma ты ШШ ШШ БН ШЕ 


есин 
AFTER SURMOUNTING MANY DANGERS IN 
THE STRANGE AND SINISTER DIMENSION 
KNOWN AS HELL- WORLD, MUTANT 
BOUNTY HUNTER JOHNNY ALPHA — THE 
STRONTIUM DOG — HAS REACHED Q 
THE BLACK CITADEL, HOME OF 
HELL- WORLD'S EVIL RULER— A 

> ? 7 


WELCOME TO 7% 
MY WORLD; JOHNNY 
ALPHA: YOU HAVE 
COME ONE STEP 
BEYOND THE EDGE 

OF EVIL! | TRUST 

YOU HAVE 
ENJOYED IT! 


FOUL CREATURES TLOODED FROM 


BLACK CITADEL 


THEY HAVE DEFEATE 
NOW THEY MUST HAVE 
BRING THEM! 


D HELL- WORLD— 
THEIR REWARD! 


POWERLESS... 


NO RESISTANCE / 


LEFT... 


HELPLESS, JOHNNY AND HIS COMPANIONS 4 
WERE CARRIED LIPWARDS AS GHASTLY, 
MUSIC FILLED THE STALE AIR—A 
MACABRE DANCE OF THE 
DEMONS! ре 7 


OH! MY POOR 








SOON... оцон ! 1 АМ BORED 
WITH YOU, DEMONS— 
BEGONE ! 


ОН, MR JOHNNY— 
ТНЕУ JUST 
DISAPPEARED. 


YOUR GARGOYLES, 

SATAN— 

IF YOU'RE SO 
POWERFUL, 
CURE HIM! 


HANGING 
A MAN! 


ANY MAN WHO SURVIVES 
THE HORROR OF MY HELL- 5 
WORLD |9 ENTITLED TO HEAR 
MY STORY. YOU ARE A Ç 
MUTANT, JOHNNY ALPHA— 
YOU WILL UNDERSTAND IT д^ 
MORE THAN MOST! 


ydd, 





(| THE M 
HAND, 


7 J- JOUNNY—VERE 
ARE VE? у-уот 
HAPPENED? 
ç 


Т 


| RECOGNISE YOU! I'VE 
SEEN YOUR HOLOGRAM ON 


Fe CREATURE WAVED ITS 
О... р 


THE BLACK CITADEL= ke...) 
WE'RE GOING TO 
BE FREE! 


THE 
ALARMS YOUR 
SUPERSTITIOUS 
FRIEND. | WILL 
А ASSUME МУ 
Ak HUMAN FORM! 


THE OLD VIDOPAEDIAS! 
YOU'RE RONALD FIVEWAYS, 
THE MAN WHO DISCOVERED 


7 LET'S NOT BE 


50 
М. 


АУ CALL ME 
, RON! 


FORMAL. YOU 


2 =" NS 





“MY ШЕЕ TURNED SOUR SOON AFTER |, 


І DISCOVERED THE SECRET OF THE 

bt DIMENSION WARP. A FIRE IN MY 
EQUIPMENT LEFT ME BADLY 

bISFIGURED-" V2 

222 


1 
7 \ 
A 


5 
A 
\ 








“AFTER THAT I COULD NOT WALK 
THE STREET WITHOUT BEING | 122 
WE HUMANS HATE WORSE THAN ESÈ 

ТЕ WORSE THAN (SAN 
UGLINESS, IS THERE, JOHNNY 


THERE'S ОГ 

FREAKY FIVE- 

ы. WAYS! PELT 
HIM! A 


MY DIMENSION 
WARP HAS OPENED 
UP WHOLE NEW 
WORLDS FOR THEM— 
AND THEY TREAT ME 

LIKE A FREAK! 

MONSTER! 


DON'T LOOK 
AT HIM! HE'LL 
TURN YOU TO 
STONE / 
pi A 
AND THAT DAY CAME 
THE DAY | DISCOVERED 
K7, A COMPLETELY 
EMPTY DIMENSION— 





"| BECAME A HERMIT. | LOCKED 
MYSELE AWAY FROM PEOPLE AND 
CONCENTRATED ON MY WORK. BUT 
IN MY HEART BITTERNESS WAS 
GROWING LIKE A CANCER!" 
— Ey 
ІҢ MAKE THEM ~ 
PAY! SOMEDAY I'LL 
М M PAY! 
= 


— m A 
REALLY! A MAN J 
THAT UGLY SHOULD 
BE LOCKED AWAY 
WHERE DECENT 
PEOPLE CAN'T SEE 
HIM! 


Ti 


A DIMENSION WHERE 
I HAD ONLY TO THINK OF 


SOMETHING 


501 CREATED THIS ¥ 
WORLD AND EVERY- 
THING IN IT! JUST 
AS PEOPLE MADE 
MY LIFE HELLON 
EARTH: | MADE MY 
WORLD A HELL 

FOR PEOPLE! 


| BECAME 
| SATAN! | CREATED 
DIMENSION TRAPS 
TO DRAW PEOPLE 
HERE. AND | 
WATCHED AND 
ENJOYED! 


— AND IT 
WAS ! 


<] 
NOW YOU KNOW ; 
JOHNNY. A MUTANT 
LIKE YOU CAN UNDER- 
STAND WHAT IT IS 
LIKE TO BE HATED 
BY YOUR OWN 
PEOPLE. 


[ UNDERSTAND 
YOUR PROBLEM — 
BUT NOT YOUR 
SOLUTION! _ 





— 


EE ee 
YOU HAVE BECOME SATAN, FIVEWAYS У уту 
YOU TORTURE PEOPLE AND BRING Me YA 
THEM BACK FROM THE DEAD AND WORLD, YOU CANNOT 
TORTURE THEM SOME MORE —AND 
EN IT'S TIME YOU WERE STOPPED! 


Ме аты W 
HARM ME ! 4 1 


Ша 


VULF I$ COMING, 
JOHNNY! | WILL— 
OOF х 5 


| HAVE PROMISED 
TO RETURN YOU TO 
YOUR OWN DIMENSION, 
AND | NEVER BREAK MY 
WORD. COME — YOUR 
TORMENT HAS GIVEN 
ME GREAT PLEASURE. 
I WOULD LIKE US TO 
PART AS FRIENDS... 


THERE'S ONLY ONE 
GIET I WANT FROM 
YOU, SATAN! DESTROY 
THIS EVIL WORLD 


AND EVERYTHING 
% INIT! 
ANYTHING? GaN š a 7 


AND YOU ALWAYS 
KEEP YOUR 


y 


JM YOUR FRIEND 
WP ESPECIALLY, JOHNNY 
li (ALPHA. Your BRAVERY 
ІЛ HAS BEEN ADMIRABLE. 
М L WOULD LIKE TO GIVE 
YOU A PARTING ЄГЕТ— ү окка, 
| WEALTH, FAME, POwER- АВ A JOINN Y ROWER 
ANYTHING ! NAME IT UN ANNEME CAN 
AND IT'S YOURS! 


DO VITHOUT. 








ОН, COME, COME — 
LET'S NOT ВЕ 
RIDICULOUS! 


YOU ALWAYS KEEP 

YOUR WORD, SATAN. 

IE THERE'S ONE TRACE Yi 

ОЕ THE OLD RONALD 

TIVEWAYS IN YOU, 
KEEP IT NOW! 


WHIRLING THROUGH THE GREAT DIMENSION 
SPAN) THROUGH A MILLION WORLDS 
YET TO BE DISCOVERED—GOING HOME! 


GUT OLD EARTH! 
VULE KISS DER 

PAVEMENT! 

MMMM! ммм: 


Г CAN'T LOOK, 
MR JOHNNY! 


OH I WHAT 7 
HAVE YOU DONES, 
MR JOHNNY? A 


WHILE BEYOND THEM THE DIMENSION ЩЕ 
KNOWN A HELL- WORLD SHATTERED! 6 
sa НОЕ, Ç 


z З В 72 p 


YOU THERE! MUTIE! `) 
MOVE ALONG! ` _ 


DON'T MISS NEXT PROG'S 
ALL — NEW THRILL- POWER... 
DISASTER 1940! 





Advertisement 


AFANTASTIC 
ALI-ROUNDER 


Cricket, soccer, tennis, athletics, speedway — it's all here. 
Look out for some of your favourite TIGER picture-story 
characters as well: King of the Track, Skid Solo, Billy’s Boots, 
Hot-Shot Hamish. Also there's a Martin's Marvellous Mini text 
story, a super Billy Dane sports quiz . . . plus an exclusive “At 
Home” feature on Trevor Francis. There's lots more, too. For 
anyone it’s great — for sports fans, it's a knockout .. . 


MT 
HOLIDAY 








Advertisement 


CATCH MORE 
COARSE FISH! 


“MAIL BRIEFING” SHOWS YOU HQW 


“Mail Briefing” is the fantastic new series that’s going 
to improve your coarse fishing no end. This week, 
you'll learn all about best ways of hooking tench . . . 
centrepin reel techniques . . . plus using various types 
of bread as bait. 
*And here’s more terrific news — 
т . WIN А MINI ТУ 
FREE-ENTRY COMPETITION! 


YOU could win the latest, 
7 miniature, transistor TV Z | 














from Sinclair! 


This and heaps morein the fishing weekly 
that’s teeming with goodies — 


Anglers Май 


OUT WEDNESDAY, JUNE 20th 18p 


















/ D 
AN ENEREY BOUT, DAN SPRAWLS AT THE 
FEET OF THE НАСЕ МАМ MONSTER 
WHICH GUARDS THE WAY TO THE GROTTO 
WHERE THE LEGENDARY STONE (Ç ENSHRINED! 





PROTECCT w, THE 
ECRYSSSTAAL! 














УЕБ, 
NEBULAE! 

Г, BURNING LIKE OVER- 
NERGY INTO THE ACTIVE STARS ABOUT 

"ACHILLES HEEL ТО EXPLODE ! 

ER TERMINAL THA 
CTIVATES THE MOTOR- CENTRE: 
ОР THE CREATURES BRAIN ! 


“ a \ | 1M" Г M A BLTS 
5 


i! Д > DOING ITS FOB, 
М | Ë | g т AFTER ALL! 


LIKE US, (T WAS BUT, WHEN THEY BEACH 
TRYING то PROTECT Y THE INNER GROTTO -7 
THE CRYSTAL! THE ON OY 
DIFFERENCE (S—-WERE 
TRYING TO SAVE (T 

FROM THE Q 
MEKON ' 


AYE, DARE 
--TORN FROM Ñ 
(TS NICHE BY 


(TS MEW 
KEEPER" 





THE CRYSTAL (6 TEUCY 


SO YOU ITS VÈ THE 
HAVE NOW CED, POWER TO RESTORE WASTED 
E DEFERENCE, BODY-CELLS ! THE 
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AS DAN RETURNS TO THE WE 

CYSTOAN CAPITAL IN THE 
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“WHAT IS THIS?’ I hear you Earthlets cry! Why has the Mighty Tharg 
programmed the paltry human James Bond to appear on the cover of 
2000 A.D.? The answer is simple — although his powers are as nothing 
when compared with my own, 007 is regarded as being a super- 
Earthling ... and MOONRAKER, his latest film, is featured in ... 
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ж + RO-JAWS and ~ 
MMMER-STEINS < 


GREETINGS, HUMES! AND WELCOME 
TO A LETTERS-ONLY LAUGH I 


ALL 


THE ARTWORK HAS BEEN STOLEN FOR 
THE ROBO-ROUND-UP BY MY 


ASSISTANT, RO-JAWS. 


H7 'ANG ABOUT, MATEY! 


WE HAD 


ENOUGH OF THE ‘ASSISTANT’ DRIVEL 
LAST WEEK. SO EITHER WE’RE EQUAL 
PARTNERS OR YOU FIND YERSELF A 
NEW SEWER DROID! 


H'MM. . ІТ WOULD SEEM I HAVE NO 
CHOICE — PARTNER! 








Dear Ro-Jaws and Hammer-Stein, 
1 have composed this poem in your honour: 
Hammer-Stein is strong 
And Ro-Jaws does pong. 
They both give me a thrill 
And I think that they're BRILL! 
Their memoirs are a must 
And I hope they never rust. 
At last | have found 
The best robots around. 
Hume John Curley, Littleover, Derby. £2 Winner. 
RO-JAWS: Not bad, hume — but it could have done with 
a few more verses devoted to me humble self! 


Dear Ro-Jaws and Hammer-Stein, 

Me and my school chums have organised a play about 
the Ro-Busters, and we've been given permission to stage 
itin front of two classes. 

Hume lain Roche, Woodchurch. £2 Winner. 


RO-JAWS: I hope you've picked the handsomest hume in 
your class to play the part of me, Hume Roche. 


HAMMER-STEIN: Huh! You mean the smelliest hume in 
the class, don't you? It's obvious that the most handsome 
hume would play me. 


RO-JAWS: Oh yeah? Well, how about this next letter? 


Dear Ro-Jaws, 

I think that you are the good-looking one of the duo. If 
there was a competition for the most handsome droid, 
you'd win it. 

Hume R. Willacy, Birkenhead. £2 Winner. 


RO-JAWS: See — what did I tell you? Ап” that's only one 
of hundreds of letters that say I'm the greatest. 


HAMMER-STEIN: I know that you sit up at nights writing 
your own letters to the Laugh In, you big-headed swindler! 


RO-JAWS: AWWW . . . don't get so upset, matey. Heh, 
heh, he's gone off in a huff! Now I can print more letters 
about my favourite subject — me! 


Dear Ro-Jaws, 

I wrote to you before and said some nasty things like 
calling you a smelly scrapheap. But my dad pointed out 
that without sewer droids like you, our planet would be a 
very polluted place. 

Hume Nicholas Smith, Hampton. £2 Winner. 

RO-JAWS: A clever dad you've got, mate. One thing 
puzzles me, though — what's nasty about callin’ someone 
a smelly scrapheap? Where I come from that's a 
compliment! 


Dear Ro-Jaws, 

I was confined to bed with illness and I was very bored. 
But my mum bought me a 2000 A.D. AND STARLORD, 
and I had an hour and a half of real enjoyment. 

Hume Francis Nelson, Randalstown, Co. Antrim. f2 
Winner. 

RO-JAWS: Is that how long you spent lookin’ at my 
picture, Hume Nelson? Heh, heh, I'm gettin” nearly as 
much fan mail as that nerk Tharg! 


THARG: 1, THARG THE 
MIGHTY, HEARD THAT, O 
SMELLY ONE! AND THIS TIME б 
YOU HAVE TRIED MY W 
PATIENCE TOO FAR! THIS TIME 
UU . .. THE MELTO-VATS FOR 
YOU! 


RO-JAWS: ERK! 

HAMMER-STEIN: STOP! Don't do it, Mighty Tharg! 
My little friend didn't mean it — did you, Ro-Jaws? 
RO-JAWS: 'Course I did — er, I mean, no, of course not! 


THARG: ONE LAST CHANCE THEN, SEWER DROID. 
MEANWHILE, | COMMIT YOU TO THE CARE OF 
YOUR MILITARY FRIEND. 


HAMMER-STEIN: Good job I came back, isn't it, Ro- 
Jaws? 

RO-JAWS: You're tellin’ me! I might even look out some 
letters of praise for you next week, matey! 
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RO-JAWS' ROBO-ROUND-UP 


WOTCHEK, HUMES! HERE'S EVERYBODY'S FAVOURITE SEWER DROID 
WITH ANOTHER BATCH OF YER ROBOTIC DRAWIN'S — THERES A 

£2 PRIZE ON ITS WAY TO EACH OF THE ARTISTS WHOSE WORK 
IS FEATURED ON THIS PAGE. 












DROID PACIFIER 
Drawn by Hume 
E.S.M., Hall Green. 












BIG D — THE 
ULTIMATE WAR 
DROID 
Drawn by Hume 
Paul Dawkins, 
Southall. 


DROID FIGHT! 

š. By Hume David 
> Thatcher, Milton 
Keynes. 


Designed by 
Hume Simon 
Bolton, Crow- 
thorne. 


Drawn by Hume Richard Weston, 
Meirheath. 





